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Saturday, December 14, 2019

Liturgist.......................................................Minister Patrick Tyson

Invocation....................................................Rev. Nelson Morrison

Hymn.................................................... “It Is Well With My Soul”

Old Testament Reading

       (Ps. 1) KJV.................................................. Pamela Lemonius

Musical Selection....Monique Fisher & Kishana Green (Nieces)

New Testament Reading

       St. John 14:1-6...............................Royaldo Fisher (Nephew)

Reflections.............................Candice, Ali Jr. & Aidan (Children)

Obituary .................................................................Akil Hawthorne

Musical Selection.......................................Minister Patrick Tyson

Homily..........................................................Rev. Nelson Morrison

Prayer of Comfort................................................Rhoda Morrison

Closing Hymn...............................“God Will Take Care of You”

Benediction

Passing Glimpse.................................... Funeral Director & Staff

Recessional



Ali Troy Fisher was born on October 4, 1978, in Kingston
Jamaica. He was the youngest of seven children, the “wash belly”
to Naomi and Raymond Fisher. On Monday, November 18,
2019, Ali was taken from us.

Ali attended Transfiguration Basic School and Excelsior Primary
where he was an ambitious young man. At age 11 he passed the
common entrance exam which led him to Excelsior High School.
At the age of 14, Ali immigrated to the United States with his
parents where he enrolled at Harry S. Truman High School. It
was there that he embraced his love for music. No matter what
sound was playing he always found a way to get on the mic to
connect with the larger crowd. This love was rooted in the hours
he spent hanging out with his brother’s sound Presto Mix Disco.
Ali eventually wanted to keep the “vibes” going, by selecting
alongside his friend on a disco called Calico. Ali also had a deep
love for sports. When not playing music, he could be found
kicking around a soccer ball as well as running track and field.

Ali spent some time working for Golden Krust Bakery, as a bank
courier and at Strauss Auto. Following the footsteps of the men
in his family, from a young age, he also worked at Fisher’s
Garage. Due to this, Ali could always be found taking things
apart just to put them back together. After being around cars his
whole life, he developed a love for trucks. At the age of 9, Ali
would be seen moving customers vehicles in and out of his
father’s garage. There was a day he was taking a vehicle back into
the garage and a cop thought the car was moving on its own
because Ali was so small. He had to stand up in the car to drive.
The cop followed the car into the garage to see who was driving.
When Ali stepped out of the car the cop was astonished to see
such a young child driving. He just shook his head and gave him
a warning. Ali loved working on trucks but most of all he loved
driving. He had a passion for being on the open road. This deep



love would eventually push him to obtain his CDL Tractor-Trailer
license and to open his own trucking business. Along the way,
through his endless journeys around the states, Ali gained nicknames
such as “Ali buk buk”, “Cranky Dread”, and “Ali Kat”. Everywhere
he went he constantly made new friends, those of which would
remember him forever. Ali was the life of the party and most times
he was too humble to notice.

Ali fathered three children. Ali always made it visible that Candice,
Ali, Jr. and Aidan were the pride and joy of his life. He was a father
figure to Iyanna throughout her life. Ali also acted as a father figure
to Rico, who he was ironically close in age with. Ali was always a
lover of all children. He loved his little nieces, nephews and cousins
all immensely.

Ali was a free-spirited and jovial individual who was beloved. Ali had
a knack for keeping friends and family connected. He was treasured
by everyone whom he encountered. He always ensured no one felt
excluded. For instance, as Ali traveled to school daily his father had
asked a juice man to give him one or 2 sky juice per day. Ali figured
that since he was thirsty his friends would be too, so with his
kindhearted self he would get one for each of his friends. When
Friday came, his father was shocked as he heard his bill. Ali always
remained true to his conviction of love, helping everyone and
keeping friends and family connected as far back as four generations
and childhood friends.

Ali is survived by his three children; Candice, Ali Jr., and Aidan;
mother Naomi Fisher; father Raymond Fisher; grandmother
Ceciline Johnson; step-grandfather Leslie Johnson; two brothers
Roy Fisher and Ray Fisher; four sisters, Joy Fisher-Reid, Cambar
Edwards, Ann Fisher-Hunter and Michelle Fisher-Samuels;
brothers-in-law Roy Edwards, Christopher Samuels, George Hunter
and  Robert Reid; sister-in-law Racquel Slater-Fisher; eleven nieces,
nine nephews, three grand-nieces, two grandnephews along with a
host of beloved family and friends.



When peace like a river attendeth my way,
  When sorrows like sea billows roll;

Whatever my lot Thou hast taught me to say,
  “It is well, it is well with my soul!”

It is well with my soul!
It is well, it is well with my soul!

Though Satan should buffet, though trials should come,
  Let this blest assurance control,

That Christ hath regarded my helpless estate,
  And hath shed His own blood for my soul.

My sin—oh, the bliss of this glorious thought—
  My sin, not in part, but the whole,

Is nailed to His Cross, and I bear it no more;
  Praise the Lord, praise the Lord, O my soul!

For me, be it Christ, be it Christ hence to live;
  If dark hours about me shall roll,

No pang shall be mine, for in death as in life
  Thou wilt whisper Thy peace to my soul.



 Be not dismayed whate’er betide,
God will take care of you;

Beneath his wings of love abide,
God will take care of you.

Refrain:
God will take care of you,

Through ev'ry day,
O’er all the way;

He will take care of you,
God will take care of you.

 Through days of toil when heart does fail,
God will take care of you;

When dangers fierce your path assail,
God will take care of you. [Refrain]

All you may need he will provide,
God will take care of you;

Nothing you ask will be denied,
God will take care of you. [Refrain]

No matter what may be the test,
God will take care of you;

Lean, weary one, upon his breast,
God will take care of you. [Refrain]



The family of Ali Troy Fisher acknowledges with great appreciation all
acts of kindness, sympathy and love extended to us during this time of

bereavement.
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